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Would do such agtrick,

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE
T-‘ BOYS ARD GIRLS DEPARTMENT

Write plal on,one slde of the
‘-pngn-!' onty,'%ncmf;:mbar the pages.
! Use pon _and ink, not pencu._

! 8 Bhort snd pointed articles “will
be. preference. Do not use aver
words,

. " b?rmu
tm uued.
- 8 Write your name &g and ad-
\dresa—pleinly at thes botiom of © the
?ﬂ&ms all:communications-€o-Uncle

Jed, Bullstin Office.

“whatever you are—Ees that!
Whatever you say—DBertrue! -
Etraightforwardly aot,
Be honest—in fact, o
Be nobody alse but Fou™ - -,
+

POETRY. =

stories or letters only

Who:Stole the Bird's Nest? _ .

*ho-whit! to-whit! to-wheel i
Wil you listen to me?

Who atole the four eggs l;lg.ld,

And the nice nest I made? o
1*Not I,* =ald the.cow. “Mooc-ool —_
Such a thing I'd never do. .t
T gava you a wisp of hay,

iBut didn't take your nest AwWay.
“Not 1,” eaid the cow. “Moo-oolr
iEuch a thing I'd never do" "--d'n.',
-
#ra-whit! to-whit! to-whas!l - ~
Wil you listen to me?

Who stole four eggs T Inld,

vAnd thernicesnest [-made?

*Bobwo'-Hnk! bob-o’-link!

Now what dovyou think?

Who stole;a nest away

From thesplum tree, today™
=

“Not I* said the dog. ‘‘Bow-wow!

& wouldo't be so mean, anyhow!

i gave halrs the nest to make,

But the nest I did not take,

Not 1" sald the do. “Bow-wow!l

T'm not =20 mean, anvhow!(™ _ .. - —rm;

“To-whit! to-whit! to-whee?

Wil you listen to me?

Who etole four esgs 1 lald,

Arni the nlce nest I made™

“Bob-o'-1Ink! bob-o'-lirk!
Now what do you think?
Who stolecra nest away
From the'plum trea, today '™

“Coao-con! ecoo-co0! coo-cod!
1.2t mes Epeak a word, too!
Who stole that pretty nest
From little yellow-hreast?™

*Not 1, sald. tha sheep, “Oh, nal

I wouldn't treat a poor blrd eo,

1 gave wool the nest to line,

But t%= nest was none of mine.
Bsal! baa!" siid tha sheep. "Oh, no!
I wouldn't treat & poor bird sol™

“To-whit! to-whit! to-whee!
Wil you listen to me? -
Who stole four ezgs I Iatd, L
And the nice nest I made?"
““Bob-o'-link! bob-o'-link!
Now what do you think?
Who stole & nest away
From the plum dree, today 7"

“Coo-epo! coo-cno! ono 0o’
Let ma speak a word, toc®
"WWho siola that pretty ness
From' lttle vellow-bhroast ™

“Caw! caw!" cried the craow
“1 should like to know
TWhat thief took away
A bird's neat, today?”

*Cluck! eluck!" snid the hen:
*Don't ask me agaln.

We all gave her a‘feather,

And she wove thepn together;
I'd scornito.in 1]
On her and her brood.

Cluck! cluck™' sald the hen;
“Don't askime again™

“Chirr-g-wihirr! chirr-a-whirrt ~

All the birds make a stir! &€ vy
Let us findpout his name,

And all ery,+»For shame!'"

“T would notyrob a bird"”
Sald little Mary Green;
“T think I rewer heard
Of anythinguyso mean."

It |a wery .cruel, too"
Sala lttle Alsce MNeal;
“I wonder if T knsw #

A Hitle Doy ‘hurf down his-head,
And went and hid behind the bed,
For he stole that ‘pretty nest
From poor little yeliows-breast;
And he felt so.fufl of shame

He didn't:likectoitell his name.

A —ydin *Maria CThild

AWAKES,

Do not, get into the hablt, TWide-
Awakes, of findimgw~excuses for your
own negligence.

The boy or girl who ean always AAind
nn excuse for mishaps caused by heed-
lesEness are not soesmart 55 they seem.

There are.mesn @and women who can
do the same thing, and they are not
coneidered shrewd] or sharp, for not
one in a thousandisexcuses offered fits
the case.

The exouses whivh are hurrledly of-
fered for-mistakes+«or mi=deeds are the
product of guilty amd confused minds
and will not bear dicss examination,

1t Is more honormable to say gullty
than to invent a meason which is too
fiimsy to command. respect

A minlster cloges-his writtan tribute
to a friend with: “He is not dead but
slegpeth,” and whem e sees it in print
it rends: “He.is not dead but squceak-
eth.” The typesetter finds an excuse:
“The writlhg avas bad."” The minister
thinks the printer's mind was some-
what vacant. I shail leave it to you
who was right.

The making of excuses !s second as
a bad habit to findinz fault. A person
addicted to finding fault does so when
there is mo sense in It, while the first
makes an excuse when no excuse cov-
ers the case,

It is better to own right up than it is
to be always making excuses,

| LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT,

i —— e

Walter Gavigan of Willlmantie: 1
!!’-‘I“‘i\'{’d prize bDook entitled Boy

rputs, Faort Nine, and thank yonu very
weh for
Rose Eagan of Willlmantic: I svas
A0 surprised to receive such n lovely
wrire book Wednesday., I thank you
3 much and will try to write often
1o the Wide-Awake Circle,

)
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|
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| Joseph F, Mirtl of West Willington:
lI received the prizse bhook yon sent me

~ THL DRAGON FLY BABY

¥ marrryoe-Ty == i

There was the bigeest kind of wak-
fng in the funny world at the bottom
of the pond, for the odd people who
live there had been asleep all winter
und it svas time for them to gat up.

“First ens out," ¢roaked a big frog,

hopping from his muddy bed and
stretching his long legs. “‘Fere, you
lazy fellows, stir 3yourseclves. How

mudch longer do you want to sleap?™

Not any lomnger, It seemed, for the
lumps of mud began to stir, and socon
thera was the greatest croaking and
gplashing you can imagine,

“Horrld, nolsy creatures,” said Mrs.
Waterboatman, with & yawn almost
llrpo enough to swallow herself,

“Oh, you are awake, are you?™ aslked
her couein, Mra, Backswimmer. “I was
coming to <all you., Shall we go to
the top? Things ere just humming up
there. Mrs, Waterbug has gons up
with all her children hanging on her
legrs, ax usual, I certainly am glad that
such a vulgar prectice does not run in
pur family. There's DMrs, Waterspider
pard at work, bringing down bubblies of
air. She gays the mosquitoes have lald
thelr eggs already. They are always in
such a hurry, [ would not have their
bad reputation for anything.”

“Ah, AMrs. Divingbestle, good morn-

Ing—you have been up, I see. What
Is the news™

“Ah, dreadful, dreandful!” panted
Mrs. Divingbestle, In a sad volce,

*Poor Mrs. Mosqulto is in great trou-
ble. A dragoen flay has just swallowed
her husband. We are really never safe.
The dragontiles up above and those
tbominable hilmck bugs down  here
make life qulte miserable’”

The black bugs, crawlng sluggishly
through ths mud, heard the words, and
it was well for Mrs., Divingbestle that
they were not particularly hungry just
then, .

One little fellow was feeling much
oo slek and tired to be hungry., IHe
»ould not tall just what was the mat-
ter with him. He had lived in the mud
it the bottom of the pond ever slnce
ae camea out of hils speck of &an egg,
monthe andl months ago. All day long
te had dome nothing except eat, eat,
sat, He had never even hunted for his
finner. He had only to stand still,
wnd when a poor littie grub came too
sear, out darted that Dlack masklike
ming he wore on his head and hauled
it In. Sometimes he wonderad what
aiz eix legs wers made for. And'now,
when everyone else was busy and
gind, he was dreadfully sick,

He looked through the clear water
wnd saw tha blue sky and the bright
jun and all the busy people. Above
Ul he saw the glorious dragon flies

ng about Hke visions of beauty
ind lght. He wanted to get nearer
(o them, and for the first time in his
gife ‘he wondered If he could leave his
jull home and get dnto the light and
.

He had no mother to advise<him. The
items of the water rushea made such
mmous ladders that hefore he kmew it
ys had begun to climb the one neares:
o him. He went slowly at first. When
e was helf way up, twoWhirligig-
e e

“Look outl” ons, turning a

over him and nearly knock-
ng him down.

“You are very rude,” he anawered.
M I felt well today I'd eat you up.”

But' they only laughed at*him and

M on.

n:gdh:r "'bnt.ti b R s
A en. m unny

jecple in a day's walk"

- St Sl i

j away- together.

was awlully hard work. He thought
ha wenld never reach the top. But -at
last he was out of the water, hut eyv-
?r}’th_ing Was 50 new aud strange that
e did not guite know how to behave,
Besides, he found the air hard 1o
breathe, for all his life he had
used o witer; so he elung
o & reed and
happen next
It wes a dreadful thing that did

desperately
wondered what would

hali_lpt.m. His bacik began to eraclk.

"‘_.\h. why did 1 come? he walled
Im:lu-r to live in the mud with a
whole bark than up hers w.‘lli a

cracked one™
I‘hmﬂgs ETew worse,
coat broke off at the top and dropned
> ; s apped
dm\.ln over his eyes. OFf (:uurs\-:li:r—
e:_ou.d not ses, and he was just about
lu_\.r.\' _wh'en the horrid thing slippod
ﬁ:um his eyes and foll under the piaoe
*\xh(;ra 1;;5 <ain would have been if He
18d had a chin; so he decided mot
i ecided not to
“Good morning"
him,
The baby nearly fell o
3 3 ; o his reed,
{or t._!wrt:. on @-cat tail just by him, was
ths loveliest dragon fly that ” d
imagine.
- . “es *
Are y¥ou Just up?” she asird, sweet-

A part of his

Eald & volce near

one could

i I bellave so," answerad the
I'm not sure of anything
B0 shaky.'" I
“Oh, You mustn't mi I f
+ You m 1 ind that, You'll
bhe all right in a fow miniztes, lt'-? la
fine day :Ll_:fi everybody is go busy -I'm
fI?.d I'don’t have to work. The Sticl
ehack mothers are Wwise Thaeg “malke
E £ ae, ney aMe
rlxt_‘:r h::;abund.-; uke ciare of ll';\-'* I?ITJ?:
;llt;:‘r; e That plan wouldn't do for us
ush: our i £ HUC 2y
el S husbands are nuch lazy

"Then how do v 1
3 ¥ou ge?"
the baby, i manage’

who feit proud to boe
ta!_l:izg t0 a dragon fly = ==
‘Oh, we just fly am.und in ti
: - ] t LN¢ =un
z:}d m—l-. P OUr égEs wWherevor angd when-
: 1'1:' we feel Inclined, They get to the
2».[(};{11 uf 1:hr: water ‘somelow and
w.e ha:_}:tq:;_hfn it's time. Of course
Boling to do with our ehil-
dren,” she added, w e
2 ded, with a toss of 1
tiny head. “How coul Th 2
BAd. YH id we? They ;
f:‘zchl ugly ‘I:n.ln wWretches, li-iui.f}dqc]::.:.{;
n;é Lehnnd better stop talking and yon
i ter Ho getllng out of vour skin,
. caretul, now—szet your head out
FSL and then your tall That's the

bahsy,
though, I'm

askad
Lthus

wa'?i.\r"rﬁ??k O“lit for your wings.”
ings! Wi ¥ g . "
Joyfually, S wisiied the baby,

“Have I win
Ohl“.{ (lilo want to ﬂ}:."rga g
“Well, don‘t do it Yet, or that wi
:.lhg end of them. You must Iﬂrtlllabn:
ry first. Sees how fiimsy they are. In
1;'?‘-"- You are pretty flimsy all
ou are lucky to have such a sunny
e S Sleedel;.:?: Your colors begin to
1 reé, you ar 1
m?'L:ﬂ‘be mfr awn chm:l."E SOREE e
8 You!"™ ‘The b -
oft 'ého reaed in surpﬂs:by Eeaxly. toll
“Yea, like me. Don't ou
_tg: ge drn.go? {Iy x{ow‘.‘ ém?rﬂ‘éom?
careful, Fou'l]l 4 1
thp!acet.sﬁ and then—*" e
ere the dragon fly stopped fo
of breath, but the next socond s;ewgg
@ble to swoop down upon a mosquito
:r&o:a curiosity ‘had drawn him too
“Ha ~mAy have been s=om '
husha.n_ d,"” ‘she said, coming ‘hag?:!,’q(']hyuf
g;; & not my lookout. I was hungry.
2, NOW, your wings. ar ite dry.
We will see the =ights," Rage
4nd the two dragon files winged

Bt D [ 3 3

= i - -

How sad thesbird wouldfeel? .. =

UNCLE JED'S -K:T-ALK TO WIDE-,

L |

name of it = ! and His Chum
Pegzy. I'have read it already and it.ls
fine.

Rose Parizek of West Willington: I
thank you very much forsending A
priza book which I think I didn't de
gerve: that 15, T think my story was
not good enough to get & boolk, will
try to do better next time. Tha ook
happens to come next in the series
after my sister's book which she got
t from church for Christmas, Her hook
| is called Camp Fire Girls in gthe Out-
! side World.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS,

1.—Dora Dugas of Versallles, Dolly's
Doings=.

2—Frank Pardy of Norwich, Dave
Dashaway and His Alrship,

3—Bertha Fuller of Engleville, Madge
Morton, Captain of the Merry Muids.

4+—Flossie Meyar of Taftville, Mead-
ow Brock Girls by the Sea.

i—Virgil Neff of Waterford, The
Meadow Brook Glrls Afloat,

f—Helen Grace Kahn of TFranklin,
The Little Queen.

T—Agnes Shea of Norwich, Meadow
Brook Giris in the Tlills,

E—Marguerite Sutthill
Deb and the Duchess,

Winners of hooks iiving in Norwich
may call ut The Bulletin buslness of-
fica for them at any hour after 10 . m.
Thuraday.

of Norwich,

STORIES WRITTEN

AWAKES.

BY WIDE-

A Seal's Ventilator,

Wt omany peopla know how the

of the far North get salr when

ths Arctic Ocean i entirely covered
with mnny feet of ice,

The small spotiod seal, which Is o
hair =enl, and not a fur bhearer, is the
hardy dweller of the northern waters.
Under his tough, thick skin he has an

inch or more of blubber. When tha
ice closes up the open water in the
Arctic, the seal selects a spot, and be-

zins to driil a
pressing hls
fce, Nbi r

hole to the surface by
varm nosg®azainst the
knows how many hours
to accomplish his tazk:

im

but he manages It; and although he
is obliged to work most of the time,
because o of the holo is

con he Keeps it open
Gl winter, angd ob i,

Segla have been la n to drill in
this manneér throvech Afty feet of solid
fco. Whether or not they take turns
in the slow drilling iz not positively
knowr.

It i= at these “‘senl holes™ that the
polier bear # food in the winter;

and there
1'.1.:.!]!],

' wails, spear in
of meat

:, Age 1L

iR veek
DONA

Versailles,

10r

What Tommy Saw.
«ver see a hole in
'mcle Jim.

 In my hand™

never guita xure

was Joking, for he

ed quite serions, although

sometimes & twinkle In his
gald TUncle

d magazine, or

per, about

Jim,
any
eightoeen
a small tubes; now,
o thes tube against
and, ook through
it eve, and kesp
o you  sea?
pd Tommy.
ne hBad cut a
the palm of
down the
leg 1o make
m was just as

an cleventh finger,

satid Tom But he
ulte so positively this

“Hold

the forel

ot the floar just 3

“Oh

Lincie

&% s

Lie-

18, TiEik
cther stubby

! uncle
| good your
times when
00 ve all that they tell
you
ALIX DUGAS, Age 13,

oot of the My iz made up of
with
r of curved

fihs o

coverrd

nipple
filled 1w
also b
NG §
nimiiis

the fiy
samooth
window,

on the

' gum

Zrony enoy foot-
f1 hl ustnin him
i I SIToOnE I8 the
T it slx feel is

quite enough to bear the welght of

1
his whole hod

Ones onlv
ter af ha :
to dry up ha
and so secus ns s
foot to the 5 to make B
swlden sten itself

Now and ¥ marely we
findd somea poor troant of a dead fly

glued fast in the wall or window, the
result, possibly, of too long & halt, and
the sudden hirdening of the gum un-

der =ail Still more rarely
mry be mints of a lex
stuck 1z & i,

When it
pad (they
furnished w

remembered that each
' in noamber) s
least & thouszand

ith =t

huirs or tubes of coment, the only
wonder : not thnt one sut of the
mishty st of flles ls injured but
that lonz flvy away unharmed.

Instend of one brain
ter the fly bas three: instend of vtwo
legs he has six; four thousaond eves
instead of one pair; two ' claws and a
thousand .tubed hairs on each pad of
hig foot- a mouth that no dentist
ecould rival or imltats. or repair,

Examined nnder a-microscope,. every
separate portion of the fly's frame-
worlk shows.n clear trace of the . same
divina hend that fashioned the eye,
the brmin and gave to man:a soul to
understand, to know and to masnify

- Gaod.
FRANK PARDY, Age 14,
Norwlich,

O nerve oon-

Diclc  Whittington,
Once. there-wes a boy whose name

twas  Dick Whittington. He was
brought up in the poorhouse. He
heard the streets of Loandon were

paved with gold. He went with a
carter who was zoing to London and
helped him rub down the horses.

One.night he came to [eadenhall
street. He Inid down, beside a mar-
chant's<house  and-the merchant said:
“get up!™

Dick got up,

Dick hed o cot to sleep on. Mr,
Fitzwarren was Diclk’s master.

Mr, ".!-“itzwarren# iraded

' ot e o W e e b L

and thank yon very much for it. The
Bockers

in - foreign| that,

the servants
ething of thefr own.
All came out when Mr, Fitzwarren
called but Dick Dick sent:his cat, he
didn't want to come out,
The wind blew the ship to the coast
of Barbary. One nlght as he packed

his bundle he heard the bells say:
“Turn again! Whittington, Mayor of
Tondon,” He obeyed the bells.

He remembered the bells when he
grew up. He was chosen mayor- three
times.

He married Mr, Fltzswarren’s daugh-
ter, whose namoe wna Mistress Allce,

Dick was a rich man, and one of
the bhest men of England. He lvad
very-happily ever-afterwards.

GERTRUDE HATTIN, Age 11.
Mt. Hope.

Ethal’'s Birthday.,

Ethel was a poor little girl ef ten
vears. Besldes being poor, shs had
no parents to love her; and put her to
bed after she had sald her evening
prayers as many children have,

She Hved In the siums of New York

city and sold papers to keep herself

from giarvation, Her home was a
Hitle dark room In a house not any
too ¢lean.

Many times-in winter swhen it was
very colll Ethel was seen  walking
through the strests of:New York olty
clad in ragged clothes and her little
bhands numb with cold, but she was
getting used fo it. and most always
managed to sell ennugh papers to duy
something to eat.

It was the evening hefore her
birthday and gs she was walklng slow-
Iy home she was thinking of her birth-
day.

She thought of many children, who,
on thelr birthday would receive many
gifte while she would receive nothing,
Ag sha entered the room in which she
livad there was no fire to warm her,
for she was far too poor to boy woodd.
She ate her supper made up: of bread,
and then kneeled down before what
she called a bed, but in reallty it was
only n plle of rass, and sald a prayer
to tha Father above. She then laid
down and tried to sleep, but she was
too cold.

The next morning whon she awoke It
waa asnowing very hand, but this was
no excuse for Ethel not having to sell
papers.

It was her hirthday and =he was
eleven wvears old. Shea went to tha
post office and bought some papers
and started to esall them.

It wax almnst noon when a gantle-
maon came wiilking Jdown the street
followed by some pooriy olad childran,
He noticed Ethel, walked up to her
and sald:

“Littie girl, what is your name™

She answered, “My nama iz Hthel
Krine™

The man then aaid, '"Whera do you
live, anidl who are your parsnts?™

Tthel answered, “1'se live In a mom,
and T ain't got no mammi or papa,
dey doth is dead™

“He then s=ald: "Do ¥you not want
to come with ma T will fake yvou to
A good home and will have new clothes
and good thinzgs to eat™

Ethel answered, “Yes™

Thizs man was nn agent of an
Orphan's home and was going around
getting fatherless nnd motherlass
ehildren. So Ethel for her Dicthday
present recelved a zood home.

FLOSSIE MEYER, Age 13

Tadiville,

My Experience Making Candy.

Ome night 1 thought T should like to
make some molasses candy so I ask-
el my mother If 1T could, and she sald
ves, 1 measured cut the material to
make It with snd socon had it holling
on the stove, I bolled it half an hour
then I told my younger brother to
gct a eup of cold water and we would
try it

Ha told me it was getiing pretty
hard and I had better hurry owl pour
It out into the pan which T 414 and set
it out to hsrden.

Whila ff was hardering T read
stories to my younger hrothers. Then
we went to get the candy but it was
still very soft

My =l r saild she thought T had
bhetter <ook (t a lttle more, but 1
t if we waited a Tittle longer it
1a horden, but it dido't;
fdn't want to eat It with a spoon
1

sooked it again. and this time
it hardened.
I ent it uwp, put it on 2 dlsh and
took it upstnirs.

We were all very tired ns [t ywas fen

o'clock and hurried to hed We ate
the candy in the moming.
Next time I make candy T will
It myself.
MARY A. BURRILL, Age 12

Stafford Springs.

The Girl's Canning Club,

The obiject of tha Girl's Garden and
Canning club s to have garls eamn
mon and learn how to 1
ts and Talse flowers and vegein-
bles,

The roason
member wns o lég
vegoetables and frults
many things which are going to wasts
1 thought T would learn how ta

ne of them. I thought It

why T enrolled ap 2 cluh
10% (0 can somo
Thaera

ars 50

n So1
11d gave buying canned goods, and
that perhaps, T conld make some mon
ey selling some of the canncd
ductis
The olub meetingEs
Connecticut Agrie:
summers vacntion
I learnecdl how to ean by )
the meetinges beccuse Mr Brundage
had the apparatus with which to show
ns I learned how to oan th this
SUMMEeTr.
1 took my exhibits to the schoel falr
and also to the Berlin fair
The prize I recelved waa fAfty conte
BERTHA FULLE

the

iral colleme In the

were hald nt

Eazleville,

My Fishing Trip.
day my brother and
fishing, We wolte up early.
had to do some work at home first.
After a while wp started. It wos
about seven o'cloek and we had
a long ways, It seamed s if we
wouldl never get there, but at last wa
staw nan old boat with some th boards
in i We got in and went over to
the other side.

We only cought T and
for a long time we didn't get a bite
All at once wa saw gome fish Jumping
up out of the water, 80 wa went there,
but it was ton deep. We had beter
luck after that. We capght fifty-one
and then my UbLrother =sald, ‘“Let's go
homea™

FRANK M., KOWATS, Aga-11,

Stafferd Springs.

I went

but wa

One

o &0

one fls

A Bird With an Umbrella,

One. day UnclevGeorge told us about
the umbrella bird. This is what he
said about it.

We-were out hunting on the ‘Branco
River. That is a streem In BEraszil a
country In South Americn. As  we
were coming home, I shot a strange
looking bird. It waa black.and large-
&r than your pet ¢row.

The man who was with ma. sald it
was called the numbrella hird, and
that, it always llved on islandsg In the
rivers,-and never on the meainland.

GEORGE WELSON, Age T.
--Versallles,

A Dog Hospital.
& One— day last winter n druggist
heard something scratching at the
door of his shop. Then thero-was a
goft whine. He opened the door,

A strange-dog llmped:in, halding up
a- bleading paw. How did the doz
know that he could be cured In a
drug store

The good man took care of the
dog's fo¢t, and {t.soon got well. After
ithejdogicame every morning to

=

then

the and his tail thank-
fully. was never in such haste as
to forget this duty.

for lost dogs and cats. They arg
Zindly fed and cared for till they find
good mastera. -
Perhups the dog with the lame paw
had lMved mt this hospital. Tf he
he ‘might have learned to know a
doctor by his scent. Perhaps this was
whr he scratched at the doctor’s door.
Not long ago o grand ball was given
in Paris to ald this dog-and-cat asy-

lum.
JAMES NELSON, Age 8.
Versallles,

Hidden Treasure.

Once there was a farmer who was
always looking for treasures, He
poked about old ruins and even
wanted to take up the church floor.

One morning. when he awoke, he
told his wife that he had found a
treagure. After brealfast they both
waoent to the orchard where he =ald
the treasure was. His wife asked him
what tree it was under, but he could
not tell. He said the only way to get
it would be to dig under every trea.
S0 _he began digging under the trees

One day the boys ant on the fence
&nd throw stones at him. The next
dey he hrougiit out his gun with him.
When the boys threw stones at him
he shot at them. . He was troubled by
them no more.

After he had dug around all the
trees, and found neo gold, he was dis-

couraged. The holos wero left un-
covered for many weeks.
At last he covercd them up. The

next spring the trees wera loaded with
bloszsoma. Then many small, green,
hard things ¢ame out on them. That
autumn the old trees were staggering
uniler their welght of fine fruit.

This was because the light was let

In, and it turned the soll np to the
frost and sun.
Men are ungrateful at times, but

the soi]l is never ungrateful: it always
makes a return for the care that is
given it
ALICE MAY AYER, Age 12.
~Norwich.

Story of a Little Girl.

Thete was once upen a time a little
girl, who lived in a very blg housa
In the country,

The house had a nice yard around it,
with maple trees for shade, And what
do you think! In the summer thers
was a nice blg tent on the lawn for
her to play in.

. The Hitle girl's pame was Eunice.
She had a very, very nice mother,
Just as gzood a father. They

e very kind to her, and gave her
lots ¢of good times. Eunice had a good
many pets, cats, chickens, hens, and
once she had o dog. Sha could not
keep him, as her next door neighbor
was arald of dogs, 50 her father
wouldn't let her have one any longer.

In the summer Eunice rode on horse
back. Her father tauzght her to ride
when she was four years old. She had
lots of playvmntes.

On her tenth birthday this Uttle girl
had = party and Invited five girls and
five hoys. They had a very nice time
playing games (i1l filve o'clock and

then they hod supper,

At Christmas time she had a big
deil, & typewriter and lots of other
presents, which made her very happy.

EUNICE P. ROGERS, Age 10,

Rainbow,

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED,

The Playground Exercises.

Dear Unecle Jed:—I must tell you
ut the exiibition wa gave for the
rrounds, on Saturdny, June 13th:

It was a beautiful sunshiny day.

We first met at the Elks' home on
Maln street where Tubb's band fur-
nigsheg m for us, and the Boy
Se i there to keep back the
cCrowa.

Wie dancved follt dances there and
the children from St. Marv's school
gave “A Market Day Exerciss", two

ang very sweetly, and ancther

& Scotch suns which was
marched to ITnion Square,
ont through the same ex-

At 2 we were taken to the
Chelsen parnde in an automobile, and
hnd somé fun going up. too. Thera
a large Maypole erectad on the
1 and boys and voung ladies were
i . candies, and flowers.
from another school
pola dance and lttle
dance.

our dance again at the
and the exércises ended with
hand  playing,

We had a finé tlme but 1 was very

X the
tots gave

“.-'.,
green

AN

DALY
iL Vary pretty

Eave

tired when 1 a2t home,
MARCUERITE SUTTHILL, Age 11,
Norwigh.

Picnic at Coventry Lake.

Denr Unels Jed: @ will tall the Wide
Awake vifele aboul a du% at Coventry
Iake—Juna 15th

I went with mv mother and Aunty
No. 1 to the Socinl Corner pienic.

First we had a ride behind a pretty
hiack horse to the statlon where we
took the steam cars to Willlmuantic;
from thers we went by trolley to the

alie, where 2 guilde mel us and show-
ed us the way to tha log cabin cot-
tage where we nll met,

I spent most of my time before din-
ner with the other girls on the lake In
a row bos When the call for din-
ner was leard we hurried as fast as
we could up the bank for our share
of the goodies,

Then mother and I went with sev-
» otiers arcund the Iake In the
I r boat after which it was time
to go home.

We came all the way from the lake

to Yuntle by trolley, then home by
auto, 8o I had several kind of ridea
during the day, and one of tha best
of times,

FELEN GRACE KAHN, Aga 10.
Franklin.

Cream Walnuts,

Dear Uncly Jed: Not long ago T
mnde some cream walnuts, and as 1
hogd good results, T will tell you and
the Wide Awakes how to make them,

Flrst take two cups of sugar and two
thirds of n cup of water. Boil without
stirring until it will epin a thread;
flaver with extract of vanilla, Set
inte a dish with cold water in {t;
when at blgod heat stir briskly until
white and creamy, then knead and
work with the hand for several min-
utes. Have walnuts sahelled.

Make cream into small, round cakes
with your fingers; press half a walnut
on cither side, and drop Into sifted
granulated sugar. For cream dates,
takea fresh dates, remove stones, and

fill center of dates with thig same
cream. Drop into sugar,
Cplchester. )

HATTIE PERKINS.

Their Little White Pony.

Dear Uncle Jed and Wide Awales:
My sister and I have a little white
pony, A new harness and a little two-
wheel basket carrlage which we use
to drive to and from High school ev-
ery day.

The pony's nams is Cronia, and hs is
ve gentle and affectionate and thet
mﬁu it more pleasant to drive him.

We have a three mile's drive to our
High school. which is in Oyster Bay,
and when we get there we put him in
& Hvery stable untll ws come out in
the ~fternoon agaln, Then he i3 al-
ready for us to drive home.
! wery.fond. of -sugar,.as most,

strong character.

out slowly and
and rithness of the to
quality never varies -and

LIBERTY # made from
leaf, aged for three to five
naturaﬂ{;aaﬂ the juicy mell

cco.
hashed-up tobaccos can't compare with LIBERTY.

In the strenuous hours of work or in the
pleasant hours of relaxation, be sure to have
some of this wonderful tobacco with you.

Sold everywhere in 5c packages.

THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY

a to

flavor

or chew.
LIBERTY.

especially

it ap-
men of

pure Kentucky
years, so as to bring
owness

at's why its
that's why hurried-up,

or Hardy

We have purposely made up

to the

vigorous man who wants full

combined with

natural sweefness in his smoke

This tobacco is
It is designed

tosatisfy theto

v

; Firemen, polfcemen, out-of-
oors men, twosfisted men in
a:.;al, all say LIBERTY satisfies.
they start using LIBER
they cannot get the same sa
faction out of any other brand.

Long Cut Tobacco

has character to it. That's why
peals;-:to:and pleases  these

CCO

hungrg man. - It fills the bill. -

e by

1o

—=

We expect to have a holiday next
Friday so my sister and T have pilan-
ned to take two of our girl friends
with us, somewhers in the country.
with our pony and have a little pic-
nie,

There are a grea: many varieties of
Aowera in bloom up here now. In our
gardens weo have pansies, lllac, flowar-
ing guince, forsythia and Ililies of the

valley.
LILLIAN BREHWATUT.
East Norwich, N. Y.

The Fair at Sydney.

Denar TUncle Jed: 1 am going to tell
you about the Sydney falr. It was the
first of Ootoher when my aunt was
tnking a vacatlon. An aunt who Hved
In Sydney wrote my Aunt Cora asking
her to come over to the falr and bring
me with her.

My Aunt Cora =aid she would go.
Just a few days before we went It
began to rain. I was afraid that we
could mnot go for Aunt Cora =aid she
could not go £ it ralned. So Friday
night, a= socopn as I came home, we
started, for it had stopped raining We
got down street in time to catch the
troliess My Aunt Corn asked the con-
ductor tn put us off at River Road sta-
tlon, but the condunctor put us off at
Bargor station and we had to walt
# half hour for® the trolley to come;
bist It wrgn't long befors we reached
the sintion.

My uncle was there to meet us, We
had a wvery plieasant ride. Ay Aunt
Edna had supper ready for us, The
next day it was raining, but cleared
off so we wera able to go to ths falr.

Ay aunt has four horses, [oUr cows,
a rabbit and n eat and doz

1 went arofind the farm sesing
different things, then 1 had to
ready to go to the fair

The place wherp they held the fair
was in the town hall. First wa went
around the grounds, There were some
eute ponles there. They had a Baby
show and aftar dancing and seeing all
the things we went home.

We came homes Sunday after hav-
ing a very good time.

ARLENE PEARL, Age 11

Augusta, Maine.

the
gat

How to Examine Birds' Nests.

Dear Tnale Jed: Many boys who
are fond of studying the hablts of
birds, in their natlve haunts, have en-
countered difMeuity In the case of
nests deeplvy placed in the trunks of
trees—as for exampla those of the
yvellow hammers and woodneckers,

The son of o doctor recently dis-
covered that by using a large ml-
scope, the Insidea of the nest ecan
oaxlly be seen. This Instrument con-
wists of n small round mirror attached
to 8 handie, and a Inrger round mir-
row with an aperture in the center.

To examine the nast, the light is re-
flected from the head mirror to the
small mirror, placed with the reflecting
surfoce titlted downward,

From the second mirror the light is
raflacted to the bottom of ths nest, and
50 [lluminates its contests that thelr
minutest detalls are piainly seen on
the small mirror by the obaerver look-
ing through the hele in the Inrge
mirrow attacher to the head

The same instrument can be used in
the cast of nests on the stumps of trees
Aifficult of access. Use a small looking
glnss attached to cne end of a cane or
stick and titled over the nest. You
epn easfly do this without disturbing
the eggs or the yvomng birds,

AGNES SHEA, Ags 18.

Norwich.

Little Robin.

DNear Uncle Jed: One lovely day 1
went out in the flelds to sea how many
kinds of flowers I could find. As I was
walking along 1 heard a noise like
the fAuttering of wings In the grasa. 1
turned around to see what it was and
I saw a little robin In the long grass.
It couldn't iy and was hopping and
fluttering around as if it's wing was
broken. I bent over end piciked it

up. Then I went home.
e Is] I pul robin In a cage and gave-him
=and<crmmba, . _He - didn't aat!

very much becnuse he was so frighten-
ed. And one morning when I went to
feed him, I found that my Tittla robin
was dead.

GRACE BURRILL, Age 10,

Her Hen Mother's Kittens,

Dear Uncle Jed: There was o plece
in a New York paper about a cat that
mothered chickens. Now we have an
old hen that goes into the barn apd
mothers some new kittens just as if
they wers her own chicks.

1 have brought her out several times,
but she goes right back and insists on
having them. Did you ever hear of
such a hen?

VIRGIL NEFF, Ape 13.

Waterford.

YANTIC
Good Work Being Dona by Gesrge A,

Kahn on Neglected Road Stretch—
Deer Charges Automobile.

Travelers, grocery men, mail men
and others who are for¢ed to use the
siretch of road between the two state
road stretches from Croker Hill to

MecHale's hill, in Franklin are watch- |

ing with intersst the work baing done

by George Kahn on the sandy suetch
between the Frank Allen Tracy place
and the Huntington place,

The roadway les in two towns, the
part on the left belongs to Bozrah, but
Bozrahh has not claimed it or done
any work an it for over twenty years
and automobiles rock like a

boat ;

going over It und frequently get stall- |

ed in the treacherous send.

The town of Franklin has expend-
ed 30 much money on roads and other
repaire this year that it could not al-
low Mr. Kahn and the road repairer
any money for use on that stratch, so
My, Kahn mads g canvass of the
townspeople using that road and re-
celved $50 for s trouble. He start-

ed in at once filling In the town of

Franklin's side gravel,
it up about eight inches and when
completad the road will be equal to
any of {he stretches, If Mr. Kahn can
get enough money to continue tha
work.

building

The sandy stretch belonging to the

town of Bozrah will prove more dan-
derous to travelers who have to turn
out in passing other vehicles.

Briefs and Personals.

Mrs, Warehouse W. Bentley is In
Burnsaide, R. 1., with her sister, Mrs.
Sarnh Sparks.

George Schlough of Ambemd college,
department of agriculture, arrived on

DEAFNESS CANNOT BE CURED
by local applications, as they cannot
reach tha asad portion of the ear.
There Is only one way o cure desf-
ness, and that is by constitutional rem.
¢dins, Deafness Is caused by an !n-
flamed condition of the mucous llning
of the EBEustachian Tube When this
tube is Inflamed you have n rumbling
sound or imperfeet hearing, and whes
it is entirely closed deafness s the
result, unless tha infammation can
be taken out and this tube restored to
its normal eondition, hearing wlil bLe
destroyed forever; nine cases out of
ten are catarrh which s
nothing but an inflamed condition of
the mucous surfaces

We will give One Hundred Dellars
for any case of deafness (caused by
catarriky that ecannot cured by
Hail's Catarrh Cure. Semd for circu-

lars free.
& CO. Toledo, QOhlo,
The.

Baulngls,

An Effective Cough Treatmant.

Ome-fourth to one teaspoonful of Dr.
King's New Discovery, taken as need-
ed, soothe and check Coughs,
Colds and the more dangerous Bron-
chial and Lung Af'ments. You can't
afford to take the risk of serfous ill-
ness, when =c ch=up and simple a
remedy as Dr. Kiug's New ory
iz obtainable. Go to your Druggist to-
day, get m bottla of Dr. King's New
. start the treatment at once.

be for the relief

Pills for constl-

¥ou
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Blossoms and Fruit.

A coupla of local pear trees are at-

their
along-
, the result of

mueh at
gecond hlossoms
side the maturing frult
the frs=t blo=somin,

A few cholce cherry
sopeonod to keep off
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o il

wt I Alter esting Ras

withiou: oo

: Al Seed

sEiruck the

itionm
Eppearing

Fllis Bentley
from £ ten dayz’ stay

Does moreda

czuses grenter
. every year in foodsand.
property than an

v Absolutely woa.
fvnnowss they can't m
arn kills and mammifics
Hurmless 17 huwan beinga
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Hardware, Dryg and Genentl Stoodlh,

25¢, 50c, $1.00. 6-lb. gail $5.00. .~ J
BOTANICAL MFG, CO.. 317 Race %, Phitadaiphie. Pa.

near

in
As Mr. Foley was driving slowly
stopped the cnr and the deer bounded

with

trees
the hungry birds;
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unusual experience
whila
A large buck leaped over
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| B;l]letin Pointers I;

Send Your Laundry to
Rogers Domestic Laundry

and get one vote for every psnny in
the Great Library Contest.

Telephone 914

A. B. MAINE
Sells the Talston Health Shoes

meothing Bstier In the Market,

219-225 Central Ave.

QFFICE

Phone connectio

Bailey's Stable, 37! Main 8t

i1

A
4

€3 Broadway,

DR. C. B. ELDRED

DENTIST

Central Bullding
Talephone 341-3

|

M. A. BARBER,

L P

DR. N. GILBERT GRAY|
Gra-'-ate Veterinarian

-



